Then “Eel" looked at the dressing table fac-
ing the two beds. By the light of the moon he
could see the Ivory-backed brushes and the silver
topped bottles, and, when he moved nearer, he
dlgcovered three handsome diamond rings, a
splendid diamond brooch snd a wonderful dia-
mond pendant lying in a glittering heap before
him|

“Eel” almost gasped., This was a record-
breaker so far ns he was concerned, and no mlg-
take! He put the latest additions to his collee-
tion carefully away in the Inslde pocket of his
coat, and, satisfled. at last, crept eut of the room,
cloging the door behind him, tiptoeing down the
stalrs and out of the dining room window.

Picking up his heavy sack full of sllver he
made for the woods where he hid the heavy
piecea in a clump of bushes, making a certain
mark on & nearby tree, and on another, and an-
other. And then, with the watches and snuff-
boxes and bonbonnieres and fans and rings and
the brooch and the pendan’ still on his pereon,
he—disappearad.

How he disappeared or where he disappeared

to is not for me to say nor for you to know, We,

have been concerned with “Kel” Brady, alias Jim
Harrls, allag Tom Martin, alias several other
things so far, hut we are concerned with him no
further. We are now concerned with Mrs. Chris.
topher Churnside, of Green Gables.

As soon as “Eel” had clogsed the door of the
bedroom behind him, Mrs, Churnside sat up in
bed, with her head thrust forward, straining
every nerve to cateh the slightest sound. Bhe
waited one, two, three, four, perhaps five min-
utes, without making a move,

Then she got out of bed. She glanced at her
husband. He wag still breathing heavily. She
moved to the dressing table.” Yes, her jewels
were gone, her wonderful fewels! Tears came
to her eyes, But these were not tears of gorrow,
They were tears of joy!

On the dressing table, where her diamonds
had been, was a little bottle and a rag, She
plcked up these objects and examined them care
fully. Chloroform! Then, for the first time she
showed slgns of excltement, keen excitement,

She hesitated for a moment—no longer. Then
with the bottle and the rag she moved to the side
of her husband’'s bed. She took the cork out of
the bottle, and saturated the rag with the pungent
fluld, Then, with a firm hand, she clapped the
rag over the mouth and nose of the sleeping man,
who never II]IldB a move,

She stood beside the bed and looked down at
the man who lay there, For five years she had
been married to him, since she was twnety-five
and he was fifty-five. For five years, but espe-
clally for the last three, she had planned and
plotted just such a moment as this, when she
would stand by and watch him die.

She had never been able to make up her mind
just what method she would use, just what in-
struments she would employ—whether a gun, or
i knife, or poison, or a rope, even having thought
of fire and of water as a4 meansg to an end; but
the had known instinctively that some day or
gome night, sooner or later, she would have to
rid herself of this man, this millionalre whom
ghe had married, and whom she had hated.

She had hated him when he had first begun
paying her attention, She had hated him because
she had fe!t that she would bave to accept him.
Bhe was poor and she longed to be rich. Most
women love the things that money can buy. Bul
this woman worshiped such things, Money was
her absolute god, She had no other,

And so, hating the man, she married him.
And, hating him more and more, she continued
living with him. And, hating him most of all,
ghe hec » his devoted nurge, his constant com-
forter, when, two years after the marrlage, he
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was takeén i1l and his health became completely
broken,

The neighbors In New York and the neigh:
bors at Highland Falls, all spoke In the highest
terma of “poor dear Mra, Christopher Churnside,”
who by her life disproved the old ldea that If a
Young woman married an old man It was not be-
cause of himself but becnuse of his money.

But “poor dear Mrs, Christopher Churnside”
loathed her husband with a terrible intensity that
never aopted for a single Instant, BShe loathed
him as she gave him his medicine, hoping it
would choke him; she loathed him as she
smoothed his pillow, wishing It could smother
him; and she loathed him as she kissed him on
the mouth, praying It would poison him.

For almost a year she had sen that a window
was nlways left unfastened, and that valuables
had always been left lying about the house. She
had even instigated the paragraph that had ap-
peared In the soclety column of a dafly paper
and that had caught the eye of “"Eel” Brady.
This had been only one of many irons in the fire,
and when this strange woman had heard the
door of her bedroom softly open and had seen
the intruder quletly enter, she had breathed n
sort of prayer of gratitude that her request had
been granted—at last.........

After perhaps fifteen minutes, she put her
hand over her husband's heart, There was no
movement whatever. She heaved a sigh of re-
llef. Then she got Into her own bed and lay
here guite calmly.

An hour later she got up again. And again
she put her hand on her husband's heart. All
was still, Then she lifted the sopping wet <¢loth
from his face. His eyes were open. She shud-
dered slightly. Then she plcked up a napkin
from the table between the two beds, saturated
that too with chloreform, and, getting back into
her own bed once more, placed the napkin on
the pillow beside her head.

And It was thus that Mr. and Mrs. Churnside
were found at seven o'clock in the morning, after
n housemaid had discovered a robbery had heen
committed, which led to the butler's discovery
that a murder had been committed also—almost
a double murder, in fact, for while Mr. Churnside
wns long dead when found, Mrs. Churnside was
nlso seriously affected by the chloroform that
the burglar-murdered had brought with him,

Mr. Churngide had evidently made some faint
cutery while the intruder was In the bedroom.
steallng Mrs, Churnside’'s jewels, and rags soaked
in the deadly drug had been thrown over the
faces of the two occupanis of the apartment, Mr.
Churnside, being an invalid, dying as a result,
and Mrs. Churnside probably only being saved
by turning her head, causing the napkin to fall
on the pillow,

That 1s what the police department and the
detective bureau sald at any rate. And that is
the explanation that everybody readily accepted.

And “the criminal" was never discovered.

“HWel" Brady 1s still doing jobs in various parts
of the country.

And Mrs. Christopher Churnside, after one
year of deepest mourning, now finds much com-
fort and consolaticn in life—with the income of
seven milllen dollars at her disposal, .....

—Town Toples,

INSPECTION TRIP

For the purpose of determining crop condi-
tions the management of the Consolidated Wagon
& Machine company keep men on the road con-
tinuoualy. Recently a trip was made by motor
car leaving Salt Lake City edrly In June, re
turning a week later, going north through Bear
Rivar valley to Malad thence through Curlew
valley to Snowville, Btrevell, Alblon, Burley,
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Twin Falls, Buhl, Jerome, Shoshone, Gooding
and via Falrfleld in Plaine county to Halley,
Idaho, thence thvough Pieabo Carey to Arco and
enst to Blackfoot, northeast through ldaho Falls
to Ashton and returning via ldnho Falls, Preston,
Lognn, Collinston and Brigham to Salt Lake City,
The distance covered being 1,117 mlles, In some
localities there Is insufficlent wuter for the unp-
per lands, but the crops are sufficiently fur ad-
vanced to warrant the statement that the harveat
should be much greater than in prior years.
Ralns in the, Snake River valley commencing
on the 7th extended ns far south as Lewiston
in Cache valley and will produce beneficial re-
sults.

The party consisted of George T. Odell, gen-
eral manager and G, G. Wright of the Consoli-
duted Wagon & Machine compuny and Thos, H.
Luke of the Holt Manufacturing company of
Btockton, California,

Speaking of the trip ‘which was maode In Mr,
Odell's Franklin they said it could not be Im-
proved upon excepting for the mud encountered
between Idaho Falle and Preston and which they
were very pleased to enjoy, knowing the grenat
amount of good it would be to the tillers of the
soil.

Two,weeks prior to this a trip was made
south to Cedar City In Iron county and return to
Salt Lake covering some 800 miles and erop
conditions were. reported favorable In that dls-
trict.

If things keep to their course In Mexico,
Presldent Wilson's offer to back the best man
down there may reduce itself to the simple mat-
ter of backing the last remaining one.—Atlantic
City Review.

Although the grape-juice traditions are shat-
tered, the prohibitionists can obtain some 1ittle
comfort from the reflection that the new secre-
tary of state hails from Watertown, N. Y.—Bos-
ton Transeript,

Mexico's great need now Is to ralse more
corn and less Cain—Savannah News,
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Welcome to all SubjectS of
| the Wizard of the
Wasatch

During Carnival Week visit Auer-
bach’s Store and avaii yourself of the
many conveniences provided for our pa-
trons---- Writing and Rest Room, Lava-
tories, free Checking Bureau and our
Fountain where an excellent lunch may
be obtained for 25¢. Ice Cream Sodas,
Coffee, Tea, or Milk 5c.

Special bargain offers will be made
for the benefit of Out-of-town customers,
and in addition, those valuable S. & H.
Green Trading Stamps given FREE

with purchases,
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